6         FROM  A  COLLEGE   WINDOW
And then, to teach me how " to borrow life and
not grow old/' the happy tide of fresh and vigorous
life all about me, brisk, confident, cheerful young
men, friendly, sensible, amenable, at that pleasant
time when the world begins to open its rich pages
of experience, undimmed at present by anxiety
or care.
My college is one of the smallest in the Univer-
sity. Last night in Hall I sate next a distinguished
man, who is, moreover, very accessible and pleasant.
He unfolded to me his desires for the University.
He would like to amalgamate all the small colleges
into groups, so as to have about half-a-dozen
colleges in all. He said, and evidently thought,
that little colleges are woefully circumscribed and
petty places ; that most of the better men go to
the two or three leading colleges, while the little
establishments are like small backwaters out of
the main stream. They elect, he said, their own
men to Fellowships ; they resist improvements ;
much money is wasted in management, and the
whole thing is minute and feeble. I am afraid it
is true in a way ; but, on the other hand, I think
that a large college has its defects too. There is
no real college spirit there ; it is very nice for two
or three sets. But the different schools which